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M'DOUGALL RECOLLECTS AN
INTERVIEW WITH THE |
LATE KWANG SU. |

BR mileged denth of the Emperor of Ohlna
W by pelsen, the axe, ved hot lrons, or what-
Il  ever it was, vecnlls to ny mind an luterest-
Ing Interclew 1 had with him esrly last Summer,
One bright Sune morning, when tle glaseng hlos-
soms filled 1he whule proviocee wilh arowmatic
perfiinies nnd the flelds of oolong gave forth the,

scent of a O I strolled to the Palnce
accompanied by Ah Yoo Ace, nn inlerpreter, and
provided with a letter of Intraduction from the
Ameriean Minister which Instuntly procuted wme

velnek tea,

en audlence,

The Emperor waos a gimell young man with n
gambogi-colored counfénance, and wWis evidently
trylog to ralse o musiache, a3 he felt for it occa-
slonnily in & nervols mainen

THE EMPEROR'S. AMBITION.

I began 'ty Inqulring his opinlon of the future of
China.

“From' the cagual glimpses I am permitted to
obitain," the Emperor sald In reply, “I should say
thnt os things are going China's future s rewy.
Enarg Yu Mei, my ndviger and side partner, agress
with me ip thinking that T ean develop the couniry
and b_l‘lug It more up to dnte, so to speak.

“When A man wants to tulk teeme he has'to
ppend forty-five minntes In gympastic evolutions,
turning Nip=fnps, baundsprings and other cobtor-
tlone, before be openg hls mouth, ntd then his
thne is up and he bas to give way to anstber ap-

SOME VIEWS OF CHINA'S LATE RULER.

pileant. Thus L never arrive at a®w understanding
wilh the very men 1 whapt to sce,’”

“That ks pretty bard,”” I put In,

“Tt i ridieulous!'" exclalmed Kwang Suo. “My
Hfe |5 one contivunl dress renearsul, without any
redl perforicances.’”

“But,'t T mierrupted,
fenture—5ou huve the soriety of slxteen hundred

“there !s cne redesming

wives."

He looked at me pitylugly n moment.

1 gather from yonr remarks,’” he said, "that
‘."nu have never been miarried or you wouldn't
have made a Lreak ilke that. When a man lhns
g0 many wives thut he con oniy know them by
thelr pnmbers, matrimooy 15 a fallive. Write that
down in your motebook. No, there Is only one
redeemling feature In a Ohinese Hmperor's wedded
life—there I no mother-in-low element.”

“\what are yotr Ideas ng to Reform?* T asked.

Ul want to eatch up with the processlon and
get alongside of the band. I want to see the
Chinese natlon playing basgeball, poker and golf,
riding in trolley efgs, buying patent medicines,
readifig three newspapers per dlem, raising chin

whishers, wearing dress sulls and bieycle socks, "

ol drinking gin rickeys.

I belleve In honest politles, perfect finpnces
and light taxes, and the Dowager Empress says
I'm ‘putly,’ that outside of Phliadelphin: soch
things are lmpossible.™

“Hhe's nearly right,” 1 sald; “that Is, about the
lmpossibllity of"—

“Nonsense!'' ejacnlated the young polentate,
“She has ool a corner on braing, even if she does
contirol the outpul of slaves In the Imperial palace,
wihich 13 il that glves her the cinch she has
heya,”

“But yonr respected mother,” 1 interrupted.

“She dan't my mother, Lless your heart. She
was the ‘secondary wife,’ a sort of marital under-
study to the wife of Hien Fung—the last Eme-
peror but one, T (hink he wis. Her marrying Into
our family has caused all the trouble. When any-
hods bappens to disagess with the old lndy, even
on o questlon of no imporiance, he |s suddenly
afflileted with appendiclitis, paresis, annemlis, epl-
lepsy, or some other quick and fatal disesse, and
the next thing yon see of hlm he is officiating as
leading man at hjs own ohbsequies.'

“This s terrible!”™ I remarked, with a pollte
#hudder.

“lan’t 1t? And that's not the worat. ' Bhe's
Buss here—sole, entire and absolute Boss. Talk
Aboit Platt or Croker. They nre not even near
! What she says Is the oificlal stutément, Pro-

pels itself. Look there.'

I turned iy eyes in the direction he Indicated,
Two doxen nesorted slzes of bottles were arranged
In gn grhntely earved Ivory cabinet, 21l wenrlng

thie skuil aand
“prison’ in red letters.

Y I g¢ffend her,” the Mmperor gnld, In an
lojured one, “she Wil order me to snmple one of

eross-bone Jabel

with the word [hozel

“anil I'd fust liave 9 do It too.

onr old costoms that 1d

it's o fact,” he ndded, scelog my surprise,
Thal's one of
Hze to ses altered,
They, besides those, she kecps some thirty fron

IN MEMORY OF HIS ANCESTORS.

roda heated to a white hent and a commitiee of
Klaves authorized to jah me with them If 1 hold
apinions differing from heérs regarding baptism,
dieting or the currency gquestlon.”

“This makes the job of belng an Emperor of
China one for which there should be feiww appll-
cants, T gshould judge,” I ventured to remark.

“] supppses,” be answered with some show of
ranity, “that 1'm the hardest worked man In
thts Empire. 1 have to rise at 2 o'clock In the
merolng and go to bed at 5:30 In the afterngon.
Most of my tlme is spent Jossing In the Joss
house, #s I hare to put np several hundred
balloons every year before the meinorinl tablets
of my numercus ancestors of the Inst three thouo-
sand years, and celebrate foriy-seven sacrifices
to <ifferent plaste™ofsparls, Ivory, bruss and por-
eelnin gods, with (mitation emernld eres, as 1'm
High Priest an well gs Emperor.

“1 nearly caused a revolution oenly Iast moenth
by releasing some two thounkand of these old, back
number balloons and letting them dArift off In the
blne empyrean. The Dowager tore sround dread-
fully for awhile, but 1 calmed her by telllng her
that T had taken sn interest In Li Huug Chang’s
balloon factory and wanted io boom 1is stock by
creating a demand, so that tlme I didn’t have to
try one of her cyanide cockiails.

“It's no picnie, 1 assure you. I'd rather be a
street commissioner in Hong Kong any time."”

“SH1L," T ventured to suggest, “yon are not
compelled to hustle for your meals like a mere
artist.”

“Menls! Now you fouch a hnrnin'g question.
I'm worklng ns Emperor simply for my board
and ledging and it ean't be presented in any
other light. Tve nominally elght thousand slaves
and yet T don’t dare sess one of them for fear
of offending the old womatl. It's not that I'm
afraid of losing thig slnecurs of holding down a
faded, moth-enten and lopsided throne, yoo un-
derstand, but I'm llable to lose the only life I
hnye—a lfe that is hemmed in by Epmockout drops
and paris green on every side. The dally menm
of nan Emperor of the Celestinl Kingdom, for
that's the queer nickname they've dobbed this
tossilized realm, was composed by the chef of
Hoop La Zip, one of my revered progenitors,
gome forty-nlne centurles since, and It stiil goes
as the mode. Everything Is gérved to me In
palrs, two chickens, two sturgeon’s fins, two mice
en brochettie, and go on, snd If I happen to relish
a porticnlar dish and eat heartlly of It It s
yanked away and never appears on the festive
hogrid agaln durlng my precarious but wneventful
existence. That's nnother old rule that has loug
gray whiskers on it and ought to be rubbed off
the slate. 1 cannot eat anything not riglstered
on these anclent menu cardg, and therefore 1 am

| HIS TROUBLES WITH HIS REL-
|/ ATIVES, LIVING AND
| DEAD.

etill grossiy lgnoravt of the 1aste of soch modern
dalntles s Welsh rabblis,~hot {amales, green corn,
picklés, Washington ple, sinkers or peach short-
cake."

"Ab!" T exclaimed, “'then you have never eatea
a brolled frankfurier on toasted lce cream sofa?™

*Never heard of them till Eang Yu Mel came
back from Berlin with. a letter from Willlam
Threetloes, telllng me what 1 was missing by not
making a kick and ronndog my own Empire In &
llve, twentieth century manuner, atd ve dreamed
ever glnce of German cooking 111l T wake up with
my mouth watering Uke an overflowing bathiub
He sept me thres or four hundred photographs
of himself In different aniforms, and, will you be-
lieve me, 1 am-not allowed to sit for my portexit

«JUST LOOK!™

nor even permit a wandering Cook’s tourist
take a gnep at me with his three-dollar kodak.
So 1 couldn't send Bill my pleture. If you could
sneak a sketch 'of me while you're here and got

it In the paper I'd be tickied to death. Could

you ! L

“I've done 1t,” 1 ssld, modestlyr, “bot I sop-
pose 1'd better not show It to you™ —

“Not on your lNfe! I'd love to see It, hut they'd
mnke It a criminnl offence If I dlidi Now ther
ran't find anxthloyp dgalnst me even with an
X ruy searchlight Just make me a Iittle taller
and a few pounds stouter in the euty, eh?

I assured him thar 1 would do so.

WALT MDOUGALL.

STEPHEN CRANE IN HAVANA.

AVANA, Oct. 3—The cltlzen of Ha-
H vane Lias an extrpordinary jack. of

what might be ealled the sense of
pablle navigatlon, It is n common lack
ofi Al ghores” of {We Mediterrmpean, snd
the dearth of It even extends to Parls,
where It Is always elear that a Kind of
gpecinl  (delty continuilly has fo profect
from the paln of colllston wll drivers of
finrres.

But- there iz no special delty for the
people Weres They are children of pelineld
chance, and If Hovanag wite a tob nnd they
were n lot of rubber balls prancing and
houncing within they could not be more
foxously Irreeponsible aud incompetent.

An opportunity toe view this matter to
good advantnze s given every Thursday
and Suniday evening, when a band plays
fn ‘the square. A pgreat crowd attends,
and with the lights and the musje apd all
It 18 nof unllke the haard winlk ft Asbury
Park, withont thie boprds and without the
Bea,

If two friends meet face to face on
Broadway their greeting, if begun in the
middle of the stream, Is never finished
thers, They |nstantly moye to the carb
or in to the walls, to the slack water.
ohey always do I and there s nothing
marvellous abont it.  But yon ghould see
twa friends meet Were when, for instance,
the band Is playing in the ploza and a8 great
crowid 5 strolilog.

Well, for thelr ceremony of greeting,
ther camp indefinltely right 1o the mlddle
of eyervililng, Of conrse, in Spanish cojin-
tries It l¢ customary to ‘express jJoy and
waleome by rushing forward and &t onee
enugiging the other man In a catehwelght
wireatling  contest.

Suppose that there are two Lundred peos
ple coming along on the snme route. They
nre stopped, bothered, compelied to change
thelr galt and their contge, But they sny
ot o worl. They move around the: -
pediment In stlence and patlence, 1t does
not goeir to them—they bave ne necessliy

HE SEES THE COMIC
SIDE OF THINGS.

E:r knowing—that traffle Is blocked, as we

T

Nature fs usually seeking to alleviate, to
mend, but elfcumutance is always perverss,
nggravating. The English are not n par-
tléularly aminble pesple; at least, they are
not sunve, and =zo elrenmstanee provides
them with & pattern of rallway carringe
which fs the eruelast test of manners which
Hife affords.

In Hawvano, where people do not com-
prehend puoblle navigatlon, thls perverse
cltenmstunce provides sldewalks from
elghteen {o forty Inches wide, upop which
only acrobatd ean mike thelr way,

But, at any rate, n grand mystery of
Spanish romance has been cleared for ohe
mind, at any vate, by these SBpapish slide-
walks of Hovane, In every one of fhose
delightful inles {hera was i streot scene
In which a gallant eavallér golug one way
was met by a gnllant cavaller going the
other way. They stopped, then the frst
cavalier, twirling his mostache, sald:

“Setiopr, T take the wall'"

But the second envalier, laying Lis hand
apon his sword, Invarlably replied: “Yon
ave mistaken, senpr. 1 fake the wall.”™

Whereat they drew and fell upon each
other ke brave gentlemen, giving nnd Te-
eeiving woumis in the groin, Iungs, Hver
and heppt, nutill one waog down and oftep
e had sald, “Oh, I am dend,” the other
sheatheq his sword and went home—tuRIng
the wall

This ighting for the fuside tiecks for the
privilege of passlng next to the wall, was a
mystery and an annoynee to my Dboyish
mind, T wanted my hero to fight over the
tady hehiond the Jlattice. Anything con-
neetod with that Intrigue was good eause

. Tor the gore of cavallers,

Bt to 2o out and fight with eamparalive
strangers over the privilege of passing
next to the wall, pglving and recelving
wounds In the groln, lungs, llver and heart,
seemad a very polutiess proceeding.  But
it 1s all {llu!u at present, It was becauses
the Spaniary had ag much sanse of publle
vavigation a5 he hns now, aoi hecnose the
sidewnlks of Seville were only from elgh-
teen to forty inches wide. |

STEPHEN CRANE,

A PASTORAL TALE
"TOLD IN MUSIC.

BOOK of new, short storles by Heu-
A . vk Slenkiewiéz Is snon 10 appear.
Its title ls “Sielanka; A Forest
Pleture, and Other Storles.”

The style of most of the stories Is as
different from that of “Quo Vadls" as day
g from night. Let ws take one of the
shorter pieces. It has mo pipt, no plan.
Tt 18 about two peasant children, who
lived In the woods and loved sach other.
That 18 all—they mersly lived in the wooils
and loved, Bt when yom read the story
you [nhnie’ the fragrance of the forest and
see the leaves waving In the breeze.

Herg Is n gli) In & forest deseribed nlmost
In music:

The elear brook wound among the trees
The Hlies, rocked by the llght movement
of the water, swayed gently with their
white flowers; bending toward one an-
other, they geemed to kisg; above thelr
biroad leaves, which lay llke shleldg on the
surfaea of the water, dark sapphire-colored
grasshoppers moved around in the pir with
brbad and rostling wings, so delicate and

of the

SIENKIEWICZ'S

glender that prople call them “water maid-
ens'’ jusily: black butterfilez, witl white
mournlig borders, sat on the polnis of the
flag.

In such a sllencs nymphs ang rusalkas
dwell ususlly, az well as other pood nnd
bad forest divinities, So when Kasla, who

‘went abead, stopped first bn the bank and

looked ar the water, in which her ebarm-
Ing, slender form was reflected, she might
have seemed Imieed a beantiful apparitigo
woodland, such ns@fercsters meest
in the woods sometimes, or as baorgemen
niect when flonting down among trees with
their fiat-bonts, 8Bhe ‘wing without a ker-
chlef on her Lead: the wind had Ulown her
tresses apart somewhdt, and stirred the
halr on her forehend. She waos bLright-
halred nmgd sunburnt: shé had eyes smil-
Ing, but blue as stor thistles, and lips alss
smmiling., PBesldes, she wag tall ang.slen-
der, a perféct rusalka! Nobody would
swear thai, frightened by an eye, she
would not spring Into the water, or vanish

NEW STYLE

she would not <whange snddenlyr into & “lir
or a snowball, which, when thou shouldst
wish to pluck it. wonld essy In humen
speech, though In speech like the rustie of
a troe—

“Tounch me notl™

In wvaln Ald Kusin,k standing on the edps
of the brook with forget-menoty I her
hand, twrn to that slde whente the voles
of the cuckpo had come, and Inguire:

“Cuckoo, ol bluefcuckoo, bave I long te
Hye?™ -

The cuckoo sald nothing In aoswer

“Cockoo, shall I bhoirlch ¥

The cockos sald norhing.

Then the tat boller (ber lover) saidz

“Cuackon, gray cuokoo, will my wedding
ecame s00n 3"

Tke enckapo snld nothing

“He will not answer,” zaid Yasla, “Tet
os go boek.™

They went back—thrmugh poetry and
mausie, and each step of their pastoral Jova-
making Is deseribed in - delizhtful siyle.

The book also contalns stnrti-n of battle

in mist, in a ralobow, or ln sunlight, thatand strife and exciting adventure,

A\ Nursery Game for Res
publican Politicians.
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THE WONDERFUL CANAL THAT BLACK BUILT.

_2—THIS S THE DOUGH THAT WAS DROPPED
INTO THE CANAL THAT Siacs BUILT.

3THIS IS THE MAR THAT BANDLED THE
DOUGH THAT WAS DROPPED INTO THE
CANAL THAT BIACK BUILT

4—THIS IS THE MAN THAT HANDLED.THE MAN
THAT HANDLED THE DOUGH THAT WAS DROPPED
INTO THE CANAL THAT BLACK BUILT. -

5

THIS IS THE CHARGE UP SAN JUAN HILL

THAT HAS NOTHING TO D0 —AND NEVER
WiLL

WITH THE MAN AND THE DOUGH ARD

THE FEES FOR THE TOW ON THE WON-

DERFUL CANAL THAT BLACK BUILT.

HANDLED THE WAN AND THE DOUGH AND THE CANAL THAT BLACK BUILT.

1 2

N g £ .

With Davenport’'s Bpol-
ogu to Mother Goose.

5.—AND THIS IS THE MAN THAT CRIED IN THE VAN, “COME ON TO THE STRIFE!" BUT
YOU BET YOUR LIFE HE HASN'T BEEN HZARD TO UTTER A WORD ABOUT THE MAN THAT




